towards the white stones leading to the precipice,
Durrant sprang upon him from behind, intending to hurl
him into die abyss.
The headlights of the car had enabled Rayner to
recognize the private secretary, and Tom was upon
Durrant in a flash.
Durrant, startled, released his hold of the doctor, but
Jones was dazed by the attack of which he had been the
victim, and some seconds elapsed before he realized what
was happening. There was a thud, Rayner had fallen
with Durrant on top of him. Jones, startled into
activity, rushed to assist his friend, but it was too late.
Durrant, rising to his feet, whipped out his revolver, and
deliberately shot Rayner through the head. Then,
turning round to deal with the doctor in the same
manner, Durrant lost his balance, and fell backwards
over the edge of the precipice.
Horrified, Jones knelt by Tom's side and ascertained
that Rayner was dead.
By this time Farid and Rashid had disappeared.
For a time, Jones debated what to do next.
Obviously nothing could be done for poor Tom. The
doctor realized that his own life was in danger, for he
felt sure that the Raja would stop at nothing to prevent
him from leaving the State alive. The emergency
admitted no delay. Much against his will, Jones decided
to abandon Tom's body, return on foot to the guest house,
and proceed to British India in Rayner's car, which should
have returned from Kotibagh by the time the doctor
reached his bungalow.
When they saw Durrant overbalance, and the doctor
kneeling beside Rayner's prostrate body, Farid and
Rashid hastened to the palace. The Maharaja was alone
in his study, and managed to extract from the terror-
stricken lads an account of the dreadful happenings of the
night. As soon as he had convinced his suspicious brain
that the boys' story was true, the Prince bade Farid and